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companion, who was all this while a writing his
case, came to the door, and calling to the doctor,,
told him he had done; Well, says the doctor to him,
pray give me the paper then, and let me read it over;
so he gave him his paper, which was a long one in-
deed, and very close written, containing all his case,
which it seems was very particular, and required
abundance of better advice than I thought the grave
doctor was able to give him, but 1 was really mis-
taken.

I was far from being tired with this account, and
believe I shall not tire the reader with setting it
down. Indeed I interrupted him here, with asking
Mm if he did not yet know his man's case, and if he
did not read the paper; but he told me he did not*
so I desired him to let me have the rest of the
story, and he went on thus:

My man, said he, who was with me, told me little
or nothing of his case, as I hinted before, except
that he said it was very difficult and intricate; ano!
that if it could not be resolved, and brought to a
conclusion, he was sure he should never get over it^
but should be undone, and that therefore he came
to this man.

Why, says I, what do you take the man to be ?

Why, what should I take him for, says he ?

Nay, I suppose, said I, you take him for a con-
jurer, and one that deals with the Devil.

I care not who he is, or who he deals with, says
the man, so I do but get my business done by him,
find out a man or two that I look for, and have some
satisfaction in my other affairs.

I don't know who you look for, said I, and I doubt
you don't know who 'tis you seek to.

Why, the Devil, says he ; who d'ye think I seek
to, when I come to a cunning man ?

This discourse was before we came to the doctor's
house, and was the occasion indeed that I was at